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ers.* Henry wrote to Annie on their wedding anniversary,
December 2, 1880:
We have been married nineteen years. Yes; more than half of
your life has been that of a married woman, and I have been your
husband for very near the half of mine, and that by far the most
active part. And here we are with the whole continent between us,
and about as poor as when we started. Well that won't be long, my
darling. But this little separation amounts to nothing except to
make us feel, as we may have felt before, the value of each other. I
think I love you more truly and more deeply than I did when, nine-
teen years ago, you trusted yourself to me. I know that I have never
regretted and I know that you have not. For I know I have your
love and you have mine.14
Although the book was slowly attracting readers, the roy-
alties were meager. Sending brave letters to his wife and
wearing a brave front for the world, he showed occasional
glimpses of the real state of his affairs only to Taylor during
die winter of 1880-81. "I have been trying to hold on as long
as I could in hopes of a chance of some kind. Don't think me
a Micawber," he wrote to his friend. "I shall go to work if I
have to go to the case."15
But at last an opening came. Abram S. Hewitt, a wealthy
manufacturer and a member of Congress from New York City
who had expressed an interest in Progress and Poverty, engaged
its author to do some research on a congressional report which
Hewitt had to make. George, who through stress of circum-
stance was now forced to break his resolution never to sell the
product of his pen unsigned, wrote confidentially to Taylor:
I don't think I will get back for manifestly this is the best place for
me unless I have something sure there. I say no more on the indica-
tions than in the actualities. I have taken the job from Hewitt to get
up a report on labor investigation to be presented to the next Con-
gress. He agrees to give me $50.00 a week for three hours* work a
day. I have done about three weeks* work so far, and I don't know
how long it will last. But there is some magazine work I have in
mind and there is newspaper work to fall back on, to say nothing
* Henry George's family now consisted of his wife and four children—Henry,
Jr., Richard, Jane Teresa, and the author, Anna Angela, bom October 2, 1877,
in San Francisco in what she said was the first brick house erected there.—
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